
'V 


The comicatl Biftorie of 

the twinkling. Exit Clotme. 

%tff. I pray thee goo d Leonard* thin he on this, 

Thcfe things being bought and orderly bellowed 
Return e in hail, for 1 doe feaft to night V 

My beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee goe, 

Leon. My beft cndeuoursfhall be done h serein, Exit Zetmntt, 
Enter Gramm. 

Grati. Where's your Maiftcr. 

Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Gratt, Signior Saffamo. 

Stiff Cjratiano. 

Gra. 1 hauefutetpvou. 

“Baf. You haue obtaind it. 

Gra. You muff not deny me, I mu(l goe with you to Belmont. 

■ Baff. Why then you nmil but hearc thee (jrattanc, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc, 

_ Parts that become thee hitppily enough, 

And indue!* eyes as ours appcarc not faults 
But where thou art not knownc 5 why there they fhow 
Somthing too liberal!, pray thee take paine 
To allay with tome cold drops oFmodeflie 
Thy skipping fp»it,!eaft through thy wild behauiour 
J be mifi:onltred in the place 1 goe to. 

And loofc sny hopes, 

Gra. Signor Baffanio, hearc me, 

Yf'I doc not put on a fob'er habife, 

Talkc with rcfpcfl, and fweare but now and than, 

Wearc prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 

Kay more^whilc grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay atnen t 
V fc all the obferuance of ciuilltty 
Tike one well fiudied in a fad ofient 
To pieafe his Grandam, ncuer Cruft me more. 

l Sttff W ell, we (hall fee your bearing. 

, Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you fhail not gage me 
T»y wfiat.we doe to night, 
tip He that were pitty, 

1 would 



Exeunt. 


the Merchant of V enicc . 

/ would intreate you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for wehauefriends 
That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

I hauc fome bufines. 

Cjra. And I muft to Lorenfo an d the reft, 

But wc will vifitc you at fupper time. 

Enter Ielfica and the Clowne. 
feffica. J am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a roerrv deuill 
JJicUl rob it of fome tail of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, thereis a ducat for thee. 

And Launcelet, foone at fupper /halt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, doc it fecrctly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
Sec me in talke with thee. 

fflowne. Adiew, tearcs exhibit my tongue, moft bcautifull Pa- 
gan, mod fweete Iewe, ifaChriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaued 5 but adiew, thefe foolifh drops doc 
iomthing drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. 

fjfca: Farwell good Launcelet. 

Alack, what heynousfinric is it inme 
To be afhamed to be my Fathers child, 

But though / am a daughter to his blood , 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yf thoukeepe promi/c //hall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter <jratia.no, Lorenfo , Salary no, and S alarm, 

L oren. Nay, we will flinke away in fupper time* 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Cjratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salari. Wc haue not fpokc vs yet of Torch-bearers, 

Sohmio. Tis vile vnlefte it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertookc. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of docke, wc hauc two houres 
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